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Summary: AU. After Hueco Mundo High School was shut down, the 
students were forced to merge into Karakura High School. While the 
tension was high, a young girl named Orihime was paired with a boy 
named Ulquiorra for a project in an attempt to better the 
relationships of all of the students. Will their relationship of 
being strangers evolve into friendship, possibly something 
more? 


1 . Chapter 1 
Chapter 1 

It was a warm and sunny day in the small town of Karakura. The birds 
chirped their melodious song while the green grass swayed side to 
side. Kids could be heard playing outside without any cares in the 
world. It was here that a young man woke up with a smile on his face. 
Although he worked many long shifts and dealt with a cruel boss, he 
found his life to be quite pleasant. Even in the harshest of times, 
there were never any moments he felt life was unfair. Thus, the man 
walked happily to the kitchen and began preparing breakfast. 

"Good morning, Onii-san, " the man heard from behind as he turned on 
the stove. The man then turned around with his usual gentle smile as 
he greeted the little girl in front of him. 

"Good morning, Orihime. What are you doing awake so early? You don't 
have school for another four hours, " he replied, picking the small 
girl up and setting her onto the kitchen counter. The little girl had 
always loved to be in high places. He then combed the girl's messy, 
orange hair that was tangled enough to make him question whether or 
not she was trying to make a nest for the birds outside. 

"I wanted to see you before you went to work," the girl answered, 
rubbing her eyes for she was still tired. "You always work too 
long ! " 



"That is because I have to make enough money to give you the world, 
Orihime. Now, let's get you back in your room and tuck you in for bed 
again. You need plenty of sleep to do well in school!" The chestnut 
haired man placed the blanket over the young girl's face, making her 
giggle. Placing a small kiss on her forehead, the man then knew it 
was time for him to finish making breakfast and leave the house 
before he was late to work so as to not deal with the wrath from his 
boss. "I'll see you soon, Orihime. Do your best and have fun at 
school, OK?" The young girl nodded her head with a smile on her face 
as her eyes slowly began to close and she drifted back to sleep, 
thankful she had a big brother that cared for her when nobody else 
did . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A loud alarm buzzed from Orihime ' s phone, waking her up for 
school. Beams of sunlight made it past her window curtains, hitting 
her in the face causing her to groan. Like any other high school 
student, waking up for school in the morning was not something the 
girl looked forward to everyday. Finally, Orihime sat up and turned 
her alarm off, remembering the peaceful dream she had the prior 
night . <p> 

"_What a nice dream. I miss you, Sora, " _the girl thought as she 
glanced at a picture of the two of them. Her older brother, Sora, had 
died many years ago and that dream was one of the many memories the 
two shared together. The two's parents were negligent and abusive, 
thus, when Sora finally turned 18, he took his little sister along 
with him and together they lived many years happily together. That 
is, until a terrible car accident occurred, taking the young man's 
lif e . 

Shortly before the accident, Orihime became upset with Sora for 
buying her hairpins that she deemed childish. The young girl had 
constantly been bullied and believed that if she wore them the 
harassment would become even more relentless. Therefore, on that 
fateful day, the man went to work without hearing a single goodbye 
from his dear sister. Orihime blames herself for this fight every day 
and as a reminder of her brother, she wears the hairpins every day. 

As the girl brushed her now long mane of auburn hair, she looked at 
the hairpins that she had been so petty about. In truth, the pins 
were gorgeous. They were a nice shade of blue and were in the shape 
of a flower. They also sparkled beautifully in the sun. She could 
only wish she had not been so selfish that day. 

Finally ready for school, the girl darted out of her apartment to 
meet up with her friends. Orihime felt very blessed to have many 
friends around her, especially Tatsuki. Tatsuki was Orihime ' s first 
friend and had always helped her with the bullies at school. She had 
also introduced Orihime to the rest of her friends, the most 
prominent being Ichigo. Orihime loved all of her friends dearly but 
Ichigo had a special spot in her heart. He was her first love. 

When the two first met, she found herself unable to stop herself from 
gazing into his eyes. They were like pools of chocolate that made her 
feel like she was drowning in sweet bliss. His long, orange hair made 
the girl feel normal, for they were both bullied for their hair 
color. Ichigo was fairly attractive as he was a tall and leanly built 
man. It was no wonder she fell in love with him. However, her love 



had always been unrequited, for Ichigo had eyes for one of Orihime ' s 
other friend named Rukia. 

Rukia was the complete opposite of Orihime. While Orihime was tall 
and clumsy, Rukia was short and poised. Orihime had long orange hair 
while Rukia had short black hair. When Orihime was loud, Rukia was 
elegantly quiet. There were many times that Tatsuki and Rangiku- 
another close friend of Orihime- had to cheer the girl up because she 
felt subpar to Rukia. The two had many opposites, yet were very close 
friends. Though Orihime knew that her petite friend was the object of 
Ichigo 's affection, she never gave up hope. 

"Hey, Orihime!" the girl heard as she neared the entrance of the high 
school. She turned around to see Tatsuki running towards her. "Sorry 
I couldn't walk with you today. My parents were lecturing me about 
how I need to focus more on school instead of karate. How crazy of 
them, right?" 

Orihime laughed and replied, "You do spend a lot of time at the dojo, 
you know . " 

"Yeah because I am planning on winning nationals this year! I came in 
second last year because that bastard Takashi went and cheated but 
this year I plan on getting gold! And I expect you to be in the 
crowds cheering me on, Orihime!" 

"Of course!" 

The two girls then walked to class, discussing the art homework that 
was due that day. Standing in the doorway to their class, Orihime ' s 
eyes quickly scanned the room for the boy that made her heart beat to 
such extremes that nobody else could. Finally, her eyes landed on 
Ichigo. Feeling a faint blush come to her cheeks, she patted her face 
and prepared herself to go talk to him as Tatsuki lightly elbowed her 
and chuckled. 

"Kurosaki-" she started to say before she was shoved and fell to the 
ground. The girl looked behind her as she saw her classmate, 

Grimmjow, glare at her. "I'm sorry, I was in the way wasn't I?" she 
said, looking at the ground unable to look him in the eyes, though 
his eyes were a stunning shade of blue. 

"Orihime, don't apologize to this guy! Grimmjow, you better apologize 
to her right now or so help me-" Tatsuki began before being 
interrupted . 

"Or you'll what? Hit me? Imma tell you right now as a heads up, I 
have no problem with hitting ladies like you, " Grimmjow 
sneered . 

Then, the whole situation escalated much to Orihime ' s disdain. Ichigo 
and her other friends were about to fight Grimmjow and his friends, 
but luckily the teacher came in just in the nick of time. These kinds 
of things were always happening ever since Hueco Mundo High School 
shut down and the students were forced to merge into Karakura High 
School. While the students from HMHS were typically rebellious, the 
students of KHS were bright and good-natured. Thus, trying to merge 
the high schools together was proving to be very difficult. 


As everyone's anger sizzled down during the teacher's lecture 



Orihime gazed out the window. Though she was incredibly clumsy and 
slow sometimes, she was ranked third in the school behind her friend 
Uryu and some other person she could not remember. So, she found no 
need in paying attention to class for she already knew what the 
teacher was discussing. As Orihime gazed out the window, she recalled 
the dream she had the night before and began to think of her brother 
once more. He had always been so kind to her and was her hero. 

Sadness fell upon the girl as she began to miss Sora, thus she 
decided to take a nap so as to not think about it. 

When the girl woke up from her quick nap, it was already lunchtime. 
She looked out the window and saw her friends eating and having a 
good time, making her sad that she missed out on it. However, there 
were only ten minutes left of lunch and since she dozed off a little 
longer than she expected, Orihime decided to stay in the classroom 
and study. Since it was a beautiful day, almost everyone in her class 
decided to eat outside in the sun. As her eyes scanned over some 
notes the girl wrote the night before, she found she still could not 
stay focused and wanted to go home more than anything and take a real 
nap . 

"Agh why can't I just concentrate today!" Orihime exclaimed. "Maybe I 
really should go homea€ 1 I'm not getting anything done here anyways. 
Then again, I'm sure Tatsuki wants to walk home together. I guess I 
should just-" 

"Onna, would you please refrain from speaking to yourself aloud? It 
is quite bothersome as you are not the only one here. Your voice is 
giving me a headache, " Orihime heard from behind. 

The girl turned her head and was shocked to find somebody else with 
her. Near the back of the classroom sat a boy that came from Hueco 
Mundo High School. The boy had pale skin and jet-black hair. The only 
splash of color on him were his eyes, which were a dazzling shade of 
green. No, green is too bland. This boy's eyes deserved a better 
description. They were like bright emeralds that clashed with his 
snow white skin. A faint blush crept to Orihime ' s face as she 
realized she had never seen a pair of eyes as beautiful as these. 

Even Ichigo's pool of chocolate eyes seemed dull in comparison to the 
bright shade of jade in front of her. 

"Oh, sorry umma€ 1 What was your name again?" the girl asked with a 
sweet smile. 

"You need not know my name, onna, as I do not need to know yours, " 
the boy with dark hair answered, both disappointing and embarrassing 
Orihime . 

"Oh, you're totally right, my bad! Anyways, I guess I'll be quiet 
now ! " 

Realizing that her classmate wasn't going to acknowledge what she had 
just said, Orihime decided to take a real look at the boy in front of 
her, rather than drowning in his eyes. His hair was actually quite 
long, something that the girl did not notice before. She could also 
see a tiny type of ink on part of his chest due to the top buttons 
being undone. Squinting to see what kind of tattoo he had, Orihime 
leaned towards him in her seat to try to get even closer. 


"Did you need something?" the boy said, knowing the whole time that 



she was staring at him. 


The girl's face went in flames. "Oh, sorry! I was just trying to see 
what your tattoo was. If you knew I was staring at you why didn't you 
stop me?" 

"I did not feel the need to at first. However, it became disturbing 
when I noticed you about to fall out of your chair. So I will ask you 
now to stop your incessant staring." 

Feeling less shy now, Orihime tested the waters with him. "I'll stop 
staring at you if you tell me your name, " she said. 

Closing the book he was reading, a book that Orihime deemed to be 
boring and outdated, the boy let out a sigh. "My name is Ulquiorra 
Schif f er . " 

Orihime grinned and felt something similar to butterflies in her 
stomach as she knew she had just won. "Nice to meet you, 

Schif fer-kun ! " 


2 . Chapter 2 
Chapter 2 

As Orihime walked home that same day, she wanted to tell her best 
friend of the interesting event that happened in their classroom that 
day. For some reason, her stomach has continued to feel light as a 
feather and she was looking forward to the next day more than usual. 
She knew that her encounters with Ulquiorra were not over, she could 
just feel it. So, the girl with hair as bright as the sun consulted 
with her karate-loving friend and told her absolutely 
everything . 

"Wow, who knew somebody from Hueco Mundo High knows how to talk 
without cursing, let alone read!" Tatsuki exclaimed! 

Orihime giggled and said, "You know, that's not nice, Tatsuki! I 
don't think that the students from the other school are too bad, they 
are just misunderstood! They were forced to leave the school that 
they knew into a school that is unfamiliar to them!" 

"That is true I guess. But that doesn't excuse Grimm jow pushing you 
today! I swear I'm going to send his ass flying straight to the 
moon!" the overprotect ive friend replied, making a fist. "I can't 
ever see you and Schif fer being friends though, Orihime. I know how 
you get with people you meet. You always want people to like you and 
you want to be friends with everyone but I think that maybe you 
should accept that some people aren't going to like you and it isn't 
your fault . " 

"I know, Tatsuki. But I really feel it this time with Schif fer-kun ! I 
think that he's just lonely and that's why he is like an 
outsider ! " 

Tatsuki placed a hand to her chin as she thought. "Are you sure you 
aren't developing a crush on him, Orihime?" she finally 
asked . 



Orihime stopped in her tracks and covered her face, which was quickly 
starting to resemble a tomato. "A c-crush? Don't be silly, Tatsuki, I 
just met him! I don't know anything about him!" 

"That's what crushes are all about! Or at least I think they are. 
Hell, I have no more experience than you at this kind of stuff. And 
if it's not a crush, then how are things going between you and 
Ichigo? " 

The blush on the orange haired girl ' s face escaped and Orihime was 
then overcome with gloominess, a feeling that Orihime wish did not 
exist. She had preferred being completely sad rather than gloomy so 
that she could just cry it out and move on. Gloominess on the other 
hand was a feeling of sadness that wasn't deep enough to cry it out 
but lasted a long time, leaving Orihime feeling drained. She was used 
to feeling like this when she thought about Ichigo, knowing that it 
would never work but being unable to move on. 

Things with Ichigo were complicated. While Orihime loved Ichigo, he 
had feelings for Rukia as she did for him, though they were probably 
unknown to both of them. Their endless bickering and flirting was 
plain as day to everybody else, including Orihime. Her relationship 
involving Ichigo was much too contradict ing . She was close friends 
with Rukia, yet found herself to be envious of her many times, which 
then made the girl feel guilty. She loved Ichigo and wanted nothing 
more than to be with him and continued to hope he felt the same and 
yet knew it would never happen. Lastly, although she wanted to be 
with him, she knew that Ichigo and Rukia were meant to be together 
and were actually cute together despite their arguing. 

As Orihime arrived at her cramped apartment, she began to get ready 
for work. The girl worked at a small bakery a couple of blocks from 
her apartment. Although her relatives paid the rent for her, Orihime 
planned on paying them back one day and still needed to buy 
necessities such as groceries and school supplies, thus she needed to 
work. She brushed her long, auburn mane of hair, which became tangled 
during her time at school and placed it in a neat bun on the top of 
her head. The girl also threw her school uniform off and put her work 
uniform on. Though the oversized cupcake hat was a little ridiculous, 
Orihime found her uniform to be adorable. The top was a pastel pink 
button up with a small cupcake over her breast pocket. She tucked 
this shirt into her black skirt which came to just above the knees, 
showing the bottom of her smooth, creamy legs. On top of all of that 
was a white apron with many different cupcakes on it and in the 
corner was a small pin she received from her boss that said "Employee 
of the Month." 

After she put her uniform on, the girl left her apartment and began 
to walk to the bakery. Though it was sunny for most of the day, the 
sun quickly began to set and it started to become dark. Orihime hated 
walking to work in the dark, yet she had no choice. She was thankful 
that the shirt she wore didn't hug her chest as much as other shirts 
did. However, this did not keep her safe from predators in the 
slightest. Footsteps could be heard from behind her as she walked. 
They seemed to be going faster to approach her. Orihime couldn't 
quite make out how many people were following her but she knew that 
there was more than one for sure. The girl was unaware of whether or 
not these predators were men after her body or girls that wanted to 
bully her as the ones she used to deal with. Though she was learning 
karate from Tatsuki, she knew that she would be unable to defend 



herself against two people. Orihime began to walk faster, hoping they 
would get the hint and back off. She then pretended to text people in 
an attempt to scare them away, yet her efforts were meaningless for 
she could still hear the footsteps behind, now going even faster to 
catch up with her. She knew that if she ran it would provoke them to 
chase after her and possibly hurt her, so she knew that was not the 
best option. She could also scream for help, but what if nobody were 
to help her or if she was just being paranoid? "_What do I do?" _she 
thought to herself as she started to panic. Looking ahead, she 
finally found the answer. 

Leaning on one of the streetlamps outside of a grocery store that 
wasn't too far from the bakery was Ulquiorra. Though she hated 
relying on others to help her, Orihime knew that her safety was more 
important. Thus, the girl ran up to him shouting, "Ulquiorra, I'm 
sorry I ' m late ! " 

The boy turned his head and his eyes grew wider by the tiniest 
fraction as he saw Orihime running towards him. He then glanced 
behind her to see a group of men stop in their tracks with a look of 
disappointment on their faces and immediately understood the 
situation. Sighing, he finally replied to the girl, "I do not like to 
be kept waiting, onna." The grey eyed girl giggled, making Ulquiorra 
finally take a real look at her. 

Now he understood why she was the most popular girl in this school. 
Although HMHS was full of beautiful girls such as Hallibel and 
Nelliel, their beauty was dulled in comparison to the girl standing 
in front of him. Her hair was long and resembled the sun in terms of 
color and brightness. Though grey itself is typically a bland color, 
her grey orbs complimented her hair even more and were big and 
bright, making her appear innocent and pure. The girl's lips were 
obviously soft and plump and her skin seemed smooth. Of course he 
could not deny the appeal of her body as well and found himself 
looking down at her legs. Snapping out of the trance the girl had him 
in, he realized the men following her were now gone. 

"They are gone now, onna, " he said as he turned around and began to 
walk away. 

Orihime looked back just to make sure the men were really gone and 
then chased after her classmate. "Please wait up, Schif f er-kun ! " she 
said as she jogged towards him since he did not stop for her. "Thanks 
for pretending. I was really scared for a moment!" 

"It is your own fault for walking when it is this dark out. Now stop 
following me, onna." 

"The bakery I work at is this way so I'm not following you! And I 
would have to disagree with you, Schif f er-kun . Walking when it is 
dark is not a crime, what they were going to do is. Instead of me 
staying home at night and never going to work, they should learn to 
follow the rules and be good people!" 

Ulquiorra eyed the girl next to him and was slightly irked. She has 
now beaten him twice, the first being when she managed to get him to 
tell her his name and now this. "You do not need to walk with me, 
onna . " 

"Yes I do because I want to treat you to a cupcake for helping me 



back there ! " 


"I am not fond of sweets and do not want your thanks. I simply did it 
because I found it to be too bothersome to do otherwise." 

Orihime smirked. "Wrong again, Schif f er-kun . It would've been much 
easier to just walk away and leave me there. But you are a good 
person, so you helped!" 

Ulquiorra's eyebrows furrowed and he kept becoming more irritated as 
he talked to the girl. "_I should've left her there," _he thought. He 
took a deep breath to regain what little composure was lost and said, 
"You did not need to refer to me by my first name." 

The girl shrugged and replied, "I figured it would make it more 
convincing . " 

When the two finally arrived at the bakery, Orihime pointed to a seat 
near the front and instructed Ulquiorra to sit there. She then went 
behind the counter and looked for a cupcake to give to him. Not 
liking any of the ones she saw, she decided to make one. So, she got 
an unfrosted vanilla cupcake and rummaged through the bags of 
frosting to pipe on top of the cupcake . Her eyes finally landed on a 
bag that was full of vanilla frosting with green food coloring that 
matched Ulquiorra's eyes, which was Orihime ' s favorite thing about 
him as of right now. She then cut a black cat out of fondant using a 
cookie cutter and placed it on top of the frosting. Pleased with the 
result, Orihime smiled and brought it to Ulquiorra, who was waiting 
with a look of irritation on his face. His eyes landed on the cupcake 
in front of him. 

"Why is there a cat?" he asked. 

"Because you remind me of the grumpy cat I see on the internet, " 
Orihime replied with a smile on her face. She was clearly becoming 
more comfortable around him by the second, which irked Ulquiorra even 
more . 

"It is rude to make comparisons such as those with people you are not 
familiar with, " Ulquiorra stated, grabbing the cupcake and peeling 
off the wrapper. He took a small bite from the treat as Orihime 
watched with anticipation. He then placed it back on the plate. 

"How is it?" Orihime asked with a bright smile. A customer has never 
complained about her baking before, so she knew it had to be 
good . 

"I told you before, onna. I am not fond of sweets." 

The girl's jaw dropped in both shock and disappointment. She then 
stuck her bottom lip out and furrowed her brows to make sure that 
Ulquiorra knew she was not pleased with his response. She then 
marched to the kitchen, ready to work her shift in the back for she 
had both baking and cleaning duty that night. She figured that she 
would just see him tomorrow and try to talk to him again then. 

Once her six hour shift ended, Orihime stretched her body out and 
clocked out. While she did not mind working and she loved her job, it 
was taking a real toll on her body. The girl decided she would take a 
bath when she got home. Walking towards the front of the store, her 



eyes widened as she came upon a shocking sight. Ulquiorra was sitting 
in the same spot that he was in before. 


"_Did he wait here six hours for me?" _she wondered to herself as she 
approached him. "What are you still doing here, Schif f er-kun? " she 
asked . 

"I did not pay for this cupcake, " he answered. 

"That's because it was a gift." 

"I refuse to be in debt to you. Thus, since you are clearly unable to 
walk by yourself in the dark because you are a weak and simpleminded 
girl, I will walk you home to repay you." 

Orihime smiled and nodded her head, glad that he was going to be 
accompanying her. Although she had just talked to him for the first 
time that day, the girl felt that she had known him for years and 
that she was already familiar with him. She then glanced at the 
wrapper on the table and reached to pick it up and throw it away on 
the way out. Then she realized something. He had eaten it. He ate the 
entire cupcake . 

"I thought you weren't fond of cupcakes, Schiffer-kun, " she said, 
turning around and smiling at him. 

"That one in particular was not so bad." 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Author's Note: **Ulquiorra isn't in this chapter, sorry! Just 
Orihime and Ichigo but it is still important! 

Chapter 3 

It was a Saturday morning and Orihime had a busy day. She was 
scheduled to work later that day, so she really needed to finish 
everything else she had planned. The rest of her day was jam-packed 
with errands that she had been shrugging off for far too long. While 
the girl loved her fair share of toast and red bean paste, having it 
as every meal of the day was starting to make her stomach sick. She 
needed to buy groceries, buy more school supplies, and buy more 
winter clothes as it was clear that the nice weather was not going to 
last much longer. As Orihime slipped her shoes on, she could hear the 
rain pelting the windows. 

"_Why didn't I do this last week when it was sunny?" _she thought to 
herself as she grabbed her pink umbrella adorned with cute bunny ears 
on top. 

Orihime had not spoken to Ulquiorra for over a week since the night 
at the bakery for she had nothing to say. She knew that he was not 
the type to talk freely about their days and that she needed a real 
reason to talk to him and she had none. The girl had also been too 
preoccupied with her thoughts of a certain orange haired boy. Though 
she wished she could drink some magical potion that would make her 
forget her feelings towards Ichigo, she knew that sadly it was 
impossible and the opposite was occurring. Her feelings towards the 
boy actually started becoming even more apparent recently. The auburn 



haired girl knew that projects week was coming up, meaning that the 
class would be put into pairs to do research on a given subject and 
would present their projects to the class. Orihime hoped that she 
would be paired with Ichigo, yet knew that the odds were probably not 
in her favor. Sitting in front of Sora's picture, the girl gave him 
her best wishes and finally left her cramped apartment to finish her 
errands . 

As Orihime neared the grocery store, she made a list of what she was 
going to purchase. The items ranged from leeks and other vegetables 
to other things such as chocolate for when she craves something 
sweet. Walking through the aisles, her eyes fell upon red bean paste, 
making her cringe as she thought about the endless days of its 
consumption . 

"_I don't think I'll ever be able to eat red bean paste again," _she 
thought to herself as she walked away to find other foods to 
buy . 

Finishing her grocery shopping, Orihime started to walk to the small 
store a couple of blocks away that had the school supplies she needed 
for low prices. The girl was already starting to feel exhausted, for 
she had to walk to the marketplace and now to the department store 
while carrying her groceries. She was unsure as to how she was going 
to carry everything. She contemplated stuffing the supplies with her 
groceries but decided not to in the end for obvious reasons. Orihime 
let out a deep breath and was amazed that she could see it like puffs 
of smoke in the air but also started to regret that she had not 
bought the warm clothes sooner. Though her outfit did not reveal any 
of her skin, the fact that they were thin was causing her to shiver. 
Relief struck her as she finally neared the department store and 
rushed inside, taking a moment near the heater in the front of the 
store to warm her up. 

Orihime was very fond of this store. It was a small shop that was run 
by a family that was close to her and Sora when they were younger. 
They even give her discounts on every purchase, both relieving and 
making Orihime feel bad at the same time. However, she humbly 
accepted their offers and was glad to have some money left over. The 
store had a variety of items such as school supplies, cheap jewelry, 
beauty supplies, and a decent amount of books. Orihime liked to look 
at the jewelry and beauty supplies, though she never ends up buying 
any of them. She made her way to the aisle with the school supplies 
and instantly spotted what she came for. Grabbing the index cards, 
notebooks and sticky notes, the girl made her way towards the front 
of the store when something bright and unmistakable from the corner 
of her eye caught her attention. As she predicted, it was Ichigo 's 
sun-colored hair. 

Before walking towards him, Orihime patted her face a few times to 
prep herself and get rid of the blush she knew was rising in her 
cheeks. Taking a deep breath, she began to walk up to him. She could 
feel her heart thrusting itself against her ribs as it beat with the 
intensity she was familiar with whenever she saw him. Butterflies 
fluttered in her stomach, making her feel light and full of 
excitement . 

"Hello, Kurosaki-kun, " the auburn haired girl said with a gentle 
smile, causing Ichigo to turn and face her. 



"Oh, hey, Inoue. What are you doing here? I figured you would be 
working at the bakery, " he replied, greeting her with a just as 
gentle smile. His words were calm and made Orihime feel welcomed. 

"I have a shift later, I just needed to run some errands first. I 
need to buy clothes for winter. I am clearly not ready for the sun to 
disappear, " she said as she gestured towards her outfit of thin 
clothing. Ichigo then began to take off his jacket and handed it to 
her, shaking it a few times before Orihime finally accepted it. 
Patting her face definitely wasn't going to get rid of the red color 
of her cheeks this time. 

"Do you need help carrying everything? I think bags from three 
different stores is a bit much, don't you?" 

Before the girl had time to argue, Ichigo was already grabbing the 
school supplies and walking towards the register. "I'd like to buy 
these, please, " he said as he placed her supplies and a cookbook, 
which was probably for Yuzu, on the counter. 

"Oh you don't have to-" 

"Don't worry about it, Inoue. You should learn how to accept help 
from others every once in a while! It's good for you!" 

The two then left the department store, Ichigo carrying all of the 
bags. Orihime carried the umbrella, trying to hold it high enough for 
her tall companion, but could see him leaning down towards her to fit 
underneath. Their proximity made Orihime ' s breathing shaky as she was 
very nervous to be so close to him. The silence was just making 
things worse. She needed to say something. 

"So how are things with you and Kuchiki-san? " she asked, punching 
herself on the inside for asking the first question that came to 
mind. "_Why, Orihime, why!?"_ 

She looked up to see a blush across the tall boy's cheeks and 
instantly felt her heart drop and shatter. He finally realized his 
own feelings and she could tell. "W-What do you mean?" he asked, 
trying to laugh it off. 

Orihime looked at the pavement as they walked with a sad smile and 
said, "So you finally realized your feelings for her. I'm glad. We've 
all been waiting for this moment." 

"Wait is it really that obvious!?" 

"Of course it is! The two of you are obviously meant to be!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In the fitting room, Orihime stood in her laced bra and skirt as 
Ichigo waited near the front of the store. It was times like these 
that the girl felt very insecure and as she stared in the mirror she 
had begun to hope that she were more petite like her friend Rukia. 
Sighing, she threw a pink and fuzzy sweater on to test the fit around 
her chest. Under normal circumstances , she would be delighted at how 
well it fit and how fuzzy the sweater was, but as of now she couldn't 
get herself to muster up a smile. She threw the sweater in the pile 
with the other sweaters she tried on that fit and put her clothes 



back on. The girl quickly paid for the clothes and met up with 
Ichigo, who was currently staring at one of the ugliest shirts he had 
ever seen in his life. As he saw her approaching, he smiled and was 
met with one of Orihime ' s signature fake smiles. Some days, Orihime 
wished people could see that it was just a smile plastered to her 
face so that she could open up for once. Yet she had only Tatsuki for 
that . <p> 

"Are you ready for work?" Ichigo asked as they walked to her 
apartment . 

"I don't know, I'm feeling a little sick, probably from walking 
around in the rain," the girl answered with a weak smile. 

"You should call in sick then. You can't put too much stress on your 
body, you know. Take a breather for once." 

"I'll be OK, don't worry!" 

When the two finally reached her apartment, Ichigo handed Orihime the 
bags, said his goodbyes, and left. As soon as she closed the door, 
Orihime slid to the floor and buried her head in her hands. She knew 
this day would come but was definitely not ready at all. She wondered 
if she should call Tatsuki and have her come over to comfort her, but 
she needed to leave for work soon and still had to get ready. Thus, 
she got up, put away everything she just bought, and got ready for 
work. Once she was ready, she left her warm apartment and entered the 
rainy outdoors once again, this time not caring if there were 
predators waiting for her. 


4 . Chapter 4 
Chapter 4 

As Orihime ' s alarm played its delightful tune, the girl woke up and 
did her morning stretch. She then went through her normal routine of 
getting ready for school and quickly left for school. The girl was in 
a rush to meet up with her best friend before school, knowing that 
Tatsuki was still worried about her after what happened that previous 
Saturday when Ichigo admitted he had feelings for Rukia. Honestly, 
she still felt terrible and kept replaying their conversation in her 
head and it was driving her insane. 

"_If only that magic potion was real, " _she thought to 
herself . 

Finally, Orihime could see Tatsuki waiting in their usual spot and 
ran up to her. As she neared her best friend, she was immediately 
pulled into a tight hug as she could feel Tatsuki rub the top of her 
head as if she were a dog. 

"I know it's hard, Orihime, and I know you are getting tired of 
pretending around everyone, but please hang in there. I may not know 
anything about love, but I do know that there is somebody out there 
for you and I'm sorry but it isn't Ichigo," she said, still stroking 
through Orihime ' s mane of hair. 

"Thank you, Tatsuki. I don't know why, but it feels like I'll be OK. 
It's hard to explain because I feel so sada€ 1 yet so _relieved. 



_Maybe I just needed to hear Kurosaki-kun admit his feelings before I 
can start moving on, " Orihime replied, giving her worried friend a 
gentle smile. "I just hope that I don't get paired with Kurosaki-kun 
today for project week! I'm definitely not ready for that!" 

>"Shit, that's this week! Hopefully sensei puts us together!" The two 
then continued their walk to school while Tatsuki discussed in great 
detail her newest prey in karate club, cheering Orihime up in the 
meantime . <p> 

Class had started rather boringly that day. All of the students were 
anxious to find out who they were going to be working with for the 
rest of that week and were disappointed to start the day learning 
about geometrical proofs. Though Orihime felt the urge to stare at 
the boy she longed for, for years, she managed to resist it and stay 
focused, deciding that her grades are far more important than her 
nonexistent love life. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Since it's almost time for lunch. I'll tell you all what you've 
been dying to hear now. I would advise using your break to get to 
know your partners better and set up meetings outside of school 
because I guarantee that you will need to work on this outside of 
school as well as in this classroom, " the teacher started, finally 
giving the students something to look forward to, hoping they would 
get paired with their friends. "You'll notice that none of you will 
be paired with your friends. I know that there has been some slight 
tension since the merging of HMHS and KHS, so I thought I would pair 
one from each school together or those that never really spoke to let 
you all get to know each other better. Hopefully this'll get rid of 
most of the fighting in the hallways." Students groaned and voiced 
their complaints before the teacher started listing 
pairs . <p> 

Orihime listened tentatively for her partner. She had hoped to get 
somebody that would be kind to her. While she had sympathy towards 
Grimmjow and Nnoitra, she most certainly did not want to work with 
them outside of school and would never be comfortable being alone 
with them. As she listened, she heard that Tatsuki was paired with 
Ulquiorra, making her jealous because she would not mind being 
partners with him. Uryu was with Hallibel, meaning that they would 
definitely ace this project, also making her jealous. Ichigo was with 
Nnotria, Rukia was paired with Nelliel, and Sado was with 
Szayelapporo . Finally, she heard the teacher call out her name along 
withaC 1 Grimmjow. 

Orihime could feel her friends' heads quickly turning to face her. 

The girl slowly turned to look at Grimmjow and was quickly given a 
nasty glare followed by a smirk. She knew that this wasn't going to 
end well. Then, she could feel somebody grabbing her hand and pulling 
her out of her seat. Looking up, she saw that it was Tatsuki dragging 
her towards their teacher. 

"Sensei, with all due respect, would it be OK if Orihime and I were 
partners instead? I don't trust Grimmjow with Orihime with great 
reasoning," Tatsuki bluntly stated, loud enough for Grimmjow to hear. 
Orihime could hear him cursing under his breath. 


"Sorry girls, but the main point of this exercise is to help everyone 
get used to the merging. It would be unfair if I put you two 



together, " the teacher answered, disappointing both of them. 

"However, if you are more comfortable with Schif f er-kun, I can pair 
you with him instead, Inoue-san." 

Orihime felt relieved but didn't want to force Ulquiorra to work with 
her. She looked back at him, only to be met with piercing emerald 
eyes. He made no signs as to whether or not he was OK with this 
solution . 

"What do you say, Schif f er-kun? Would you be willing to work with 
Inoue-san?" the teacher asked. Finally receiving a tiny nod of 
affirmation, the teacher sent both girls on their way. Though Tatsuki 
didn't want to work with Grimm jow either, she knew that she could 
handle herself against him and felt much better about this project, 
though she did worry about her grade now. 

Orihime quickly walked over to her new partner, feeling nervous to be 
around him once again. It was over a week since the two had spoken 
and she really knew nothing about him, other than the fact that he 
doesn't like sweets. "Hello, Schiffer-kun, " she said with a shy 
smile . 

"I am unable to provide my house as a meeting place," Ulquiorra 
replied, completely ignoring her greeting and getting straight to the 
point. He did not even look her in the eyes. 

"Oh, that's fine! We could study at the bakery if that is OK with 
you! Or at my apartment! It would be a lot quieter there, 
actually . " 

The green eyed boy nodded and finally met the girl's grey eyes and 
asked, "Are you going to stand there the entire day?" 

Orihime felt her face turn red as she quickly sat in the chair in 
front of him. She was clearly no longer comfortable and was actually 
feeling embarrassed. As she started to calm down, the two started 
talking about what they could do their projects on. More precisely, 
Orihime kept giving ideas that were constantly being shut down by her 
silent partner. Finally, Ulquiorra offered a topic that Orihime did 
not care for much but knew he would choose anyways. The two were 
going to research about how human bodies react to certain feelings 
and emotions. 

As the school day grew closer to the end, the pair decided to go to 
Orihime ' s apartment to begin their projects. The girl hoped she had 
cleaned the place up before she left, but could not remember if she 
did or not. As they walked, Orihime felt uncomfortable in the dead 
silence. She had tried to start a conversation before but was 
ignored. She didn't remember him being this closed off before. 
Finally, she thought of a question that he might be interested in 
answering. "So why did you choose to research the human body and 
emotions?" she asked. She then followed it up with a joke. "Are you 
interested in someone?" 

Ulquiorra shot her daggers at the last part but answered her 
questions anyways. "No, I am not interested in anybody. The world is 
full of idiots that are far too predictable. Yet at the same time 
they surprise me with how they deal with their emotions. I find them 
to be a nuisance and can never fathom why humans react to situations 
the ways that they do. The answer must be located in their body, such 



as their neurons or something else in accordance." 


Orihime found herself to be fascinated in his response, though she 
believed he was thinking far too much about something that she 
believed nobody will truly know the answer to. "I don't think it has 
to do with anything as simple and scientific as that, " she started, 
gaining the attention of the boy next to her. "I think it's because 
of our hearts . " 

The dark haired boy stopped in his tracks, prompting Orihime to do 
the same. He then lifted one of his arms and held his hand lingering 
over her chest where her heart was located. "Your heart? You say that 
word so lightly. As if it were something that one could hold in the 
palm of one's hand. But my eyes see everything, nothing can escape 
them. What they don't see does not exist. If I tear open your chest 
will I find it there? If I shatter your skull will I see it there? 
That is how I have always lived. If it is because of what you call a 
heart, then it is the heart that causes you pain. It is because of 
your heart that you will die." 

Orihime would be lying if she said she wasn't afraid at first. 
However, she gently grabbed the boy's hand and placed it back by his 
side and looked at him with a warm smile, setting a warmth in the 
boy's chest that he had never felt before. "You are thinking to 
literally, Schif f er-kun . Don't forget that you are a human too, and 
though you may not have experienced all of the emotions that everyone 
else has in the same way doesn't change that. You will shed tears, 
laugh, and smile like the rest of us soon enough." 

Though he did not believe her words, Ulquiorra couldn't help but feel 
as though he had just lost to this girl once again. Thus, he snatched 
his hand back and the two walked the rest of the way in silence until 
they reached her apartment. Before unlocking and opening the door, 
Orihime hoped one last time that her apartment was clean. Upon 
walking inside, she did not see anything out of place and sighed from 
relief . 

"Your apartment is a mess, " Ulquiorra bluntly stated, surprising the 
girl . 

"W-What do you mean?" she quickly asked, looking for any trash she 
had left lying around. She had found none, however. 

"You have clothing on the couch although there is a laundry basket 
right beside it." 

Orihime looked onto the couch and her face was instantly set ablaze. 
He was right, for there were clothing that she was planning on 
putting away but never did sitting on top of the couch. The fact that 
there was a mountain of unfolded clothes on her sofa did not 
embarrass her. No, what embarrassed her was the fact that some of her 
undergarments were on top of the pile for anyone's eyes to see. In 
particular, a pink, lacey see-through bra and matching underwear on 
top made Orihime want to run to her room and never come out. There 
was no possible way that he did not see them. So, Orihime did what 
any other person would do in a stressful situation and simply 
pretended it did not exist. 

"What do you mean? I don't see any clothing," she said, squeezing her 
eyes shut and refusing to acknowledge the situation any 



longer . 


"That is because you have your eyes shut, onna." 

The girl kept her eyes shut and refused to open them until he heard 
Ulquiorra moving towards the couch. Opening one of her eyes, she 
found Ulquiorra picking up her laundry and placing it in the basket. 
He paid no attention as to whether or not he was touching her 
undergarments. This caused Orihime to squeal and she quickly ran over 
to grab them from him. She then threw the rest in the basket and ran 
them to her room, where she sat on the bed curled in a ball. 

"What are you doing, onna?" she heard Ulquiorra say beside the 
bed . 

"_I must be hearing things, "_ she thought to herself, "_because there 
is no way he would just come in my room without permission." _The 
girl slowly lifted her head to find that she was wrong and he did in 
fact come into her room. Without a moment of hesitation, Orihime 
picked up the closest pillow and smacked him upside the head with it. 
"GET OUT OF MY ROOM!" she yelled, loud enough for her neighbors and 
possibly the rest of the world to hear. The boy, who now had unkempt 
hair blocking his eyes, turned around and left the room. Orihime 
could tell she had ticked him off, but she didn't care because she 
was now mad as well. As she was sure that Ulquiorra left her 
apartment altogether, she stayed in bed and covered herself with her 
soft blanket, muttering about how much of an idiot her partner 
was . 

About half an hour passed and Orihime felt much calmer, so long as 
she didn't think about him touching her underwear. Now, she felt 
guilty for hitting him and driving him out of her apartment. She was 
sure he would never speak to her again, let alone do this project 
with her. "_Guess I'll have to work with Grimm jow again. 

Upon entering the living room, she was surprised to see Ulquiorra 
sitting in front of Sora's shrine, seeming to give prayers. As he 
heard Orihime ' s footsteps grow nearer, Ulquiorra stood up to face 
her. "I thought you left," she quietly said, unable to look him in 
the eyes. His jade eyes were much too piercing for her at the 
moment . 

"You said to leave to room, not your apartment, " he replied, staring 
at the girl in front of her, fascinated by the faint blush on her 
face and the fact that she couldn't look him in the eye. "Did you 
want me to leave?" 

The girl quickly faced him and exclaimed, "No! I'm very sorry for 
getting so flustered earlier and hitting you with my pillowa€l" 

"I do not need an apology." 

Orihime stood nervously and glanced at her brother's shrine. "Thank 
you for keeping him company. I'm sure he gets lonely sometimes and 
not many of my friends think to pray when they visit anymore. Which I 
don't blame them for! It's just surprising to see somebody kneeling 
in front of his picture." 


"Was he your significant other?" 



"Oh gosh, no! He's my older brother! I'm sure he would be glad though 
that somebody thought he was young enough to be my 
boyfriend ! " 

Ulquiorra analyzed the girl's face to make sure she wasn't about to 
cry, for he definitely was not experienced in cheering people up. If 
anything, he would tell her that shedding tears is a waste of time, 
get annoyed, and then leave her to cry alone. Seeing that she 
appeared to be fine, he decided that they would now begin their 
project. The two started with basic research on Orihime ' s computer- 
Orihime doing the typing while Ulquiorra stood as the overseer- of 
how the human body reacts in certain situations that give specific 
feelings. Though Ulquiorra was the one to propose this topic for 
their weeklong project, he was not as interested as his partner. 
Looking at the girl's face, he could see her grey eyes lighting up 
when they got to the feeling of happiness. They found that four 
chemicals are released in the brain that are targeted by receptors to 
give the feeling of happiness. 

Next was what causes the feeling of love. Ulquiorra eyed the girl 
next to him and noticed that her grey eyes that were previously 
bright were now dull and saddened. Being the observant person he is, 
he had known that Orihime harbored feelings for the carrot-headed boy 
in their class, who in turn loved the short, black haired girl. He 
found their constant bickering to be quite annoying. Why was Orihime 
in love with him, especially when she knew she had no chance? This 
annoyed Ulquiorra for how could somebody hold such annoying and 
useless feelings when they will never be reciprocated? Deciding not 
to ask about it, the two read on about love. 

"It says here that scientists argue about how love is created," the 
boy started, "and that most believe it is caused by two hormones 
called oxytocin and vasopressin. It also states that oxytocin is 
giving during the process of reaching an orgasm, which they believe 
strengthens the feeling of attachment. This means that love is not an 
actual thing, it is just being attached and connected emotionally for 
the time being. Meaning that you can love anyone as long as you are 
stimulated through the process of sexual intercourse and that the 
feelings will leave thereafter. There is no such thing as love, just 
foolish clinginess and fear of being alone." 

Orihime blushed as the topic of sex was briefly brought up. She then 
replied with, "I-I don't agree with that at all! Scientists think 
they can just explain away feelings but in reality they can't be 
explained! I think that love is different for everybody. You don't 
need those hormones to feel love, you just do. And people can 
definitely fall in love without doinga€ 1 _that . 

"You are arguing with scientific facts? With what evidence? How are 
you more educated in the topic of love when your own feelings for 
Kurosaki are not even reciprocated and never will be?" 

Orihime ' s jaw dropped in shock as she was just dealt with a 
devastating blow from her partner. How could he say that so bluntly 
without caring about her feelings? How did he even know about them? 
Were her feelings that obvious to everybody? If Ulquiorra thought he 
had made the girl mad before, he had another thing coming. Finally, 
she answered with, "As you just said, Schif f er-kun, scientists argue 
about this, meaning that they are not scientific facts. As for my 
evidence, it is because I have felt the feeling to know that it isn't 



something as simple as two hormones coming together. Where's your 
evidence, huh? That's right, you don't have any because you don't 
have any feelings or consideration of anyone else's. I was wrong 
before. You'll never shed tears, laugh, and smile like the rest of us 
because you are nothing but dead inside. And don't bring up 
Kurosaki-kun again." She then shut off her computer, stood up, and 
walked towards the door. Opening it, she said, "I'm feeling tired 
now. We'll continue our project tomorrow." 

Ulquiorra walked to the door and put on his shoes. He faced Orihime 
and gave one last look with his emerald eyes piercing through her as 
if they were sucking the life out of her. The girl wondered if this 
was his form of shooting daggers at somebody. He then left without 
saying a word, leaving Orihime to go to her room and cry once again. 
Needing her best friend, she called Tatsuki and the girl quickly 
rushed over. Orihime definitely had a lot she needed to say, and 
though Tatsuki was a great listener, she knew that what she was going 
to tell her was never going to be enough to get rid of the empty 
feeling that has been lingering inside of her. 


5 . Chapter 5 

**AN: **if anyone was wondering what my schedule for this story was, 

I don't have one. I am just posting as I have time! I hope you guys 
like the story so far! Please review and let me know! 

Chapter 5 

The next day, both Orihime and Tatsuki woke up feeling utterly 
exhausted. After the incident with a certain green eyed boy, Orihime 
called her friend and was relieved at how quickly Tatsuki came to her 
aid. The girl explained in great detail of the event that occurred 
and how angry and sad she had felt. As usual, she cried in her 
friend's arms until she started to calm down, which then prompted 
Tatsuki to offer to beat Ulquiorra up. Though she was mad, the girl 
declined the offer and the two then ate their special go-to cartons 
of ice cream for when one of them gets upset and watched scary movies 
until they passed out at around 2 o ' clock in the morning. 

As they both got dressed, Orihime felt as if she could collapse at 
any moment but she knew that participation was a huge part of their 
grade this week. "I'm sorry for making you come all the way over here 
and making you stay up, Tatsuki, " she said, releasing a yawn that 
left tears in her eyes. 

"Don't worry about it, Hime. You know that if you ever need me I'll 
be there in a heartbeat!" Tatsuki replied with a grin on her face. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Orihime felt nervous as they neared the door to their classroom. 
She prayed inwardly that Ulquiorra had skipped that day or even 
transferred schools so that she wouldn't have to deal with the 
awkwardness of trying to do a project after going off on him. The 
girl rarely gets mad, and when she does it is usually because people 
are being rude to people she cared about. However when it came to 
herself, she was a calm girl that took a lot of provoking to get even 
the slightest bit annoyed. Apparently Ulquiorra knew just what to say 
to piss her off in ways nobody else could. When Tatsuki opened the 



door to the classroom, Orihime drew in a deep breath and peaked her 
head inside. Once she saw that the boy she had been dreading to see 
wasn't in his seat, she let out a sigh of relief and went to her 
seat . <p> 

"_Maybe he did transfer schools after all, " _she thought as she 
waited, hoping he wouldn't come in during the five minutes left 
before class started. Making her even more relieved, he didn't show 
up during those five minutes and the bell rang, signaling the start 
of the class. Ten minutes went by as the girl stared out the window, 
wondering if she had been too harsh on Ulquiorra. As she remembered 
what he said, she decided that she wasn't too harsh. On the contrary, 
she was just too _nice_ and never experienced what it was like to go 
off on somebody and it was making her feel uncomfortable because it 
wasn't like her. 

Just then, Orihime heard the door being opened and she could feel her 
stomach drop to the floor as a rush of panic and anxiety took over. 
Slowly turning her head, she saw that Ulquiorra had entered, much to 
her dismay. The boy glanced over at the girl and she couldn't help 
but stare into his eyes, refusing to look away and let him know that 
he was giving her so many negative emotions. She wanted to make him 
believe that what he said didn't matter to her and believed that if 
she looked away, she was going to give him the satisfaction of 
knowing that he got to her. Finally, Ulquiorra broke the stare and 
began to focus on the lecture. For some reason, this annoyed the girl 
even more. How could he easily look away from her as if nothing ever 
happened? 

Finally, it was lunchtime and Orihime followed her friends to the 
roof, glancing at her partner one more time. Seeing that he wasn't 
watching her, she pouted. "_How is he so OK with hurting me like that 
and then pretending I don't exist?"_ 

Once her and her friends reached the roof, they all sat in a circle 
in their usual spots. Of course, Rukia and Ichigo were next to each 
other, yet Orihime didn't notice it today. No, she was too focused on 
a certain boy to worry about her nonexistent love life at the moment. 
With her mind wrapped around Ulquiorra as she was feeling angry once 
again, she failed to realize that she had begun to squeeze her juice 
box too hard and the liquids were pouring onto her knees, staining 
her knee-high socks. 

"Uhh, Inoue-san, you are spilling juice on yourself, " Uryu finally 
announced, getting the orange haired girl's head out of the clouds 
and back into reality. 

"Oh shoot ! " she exclaimed as she started to dab her socks with a 
napkin. She hoped the stain would come out later in the washer, but 
knew deep down she was going to have to make another trip for more 
socks, for she didn't like wearing her uniform without socks. She 
didn't want her bare legs to be exposed to all of the boys in the 
school that liked to follow her around in the hallways. 

"You okay, Inoue?" Kurosaki asked, creating butterflies in the girl's 
stomach without even knowing. "You looked like you were ticked off 
during class . " 


"Is it because of the boy you've been working with for project week?" 
Rukia asked. She always did have a sharp intuition. "What's his name 



again? " 


Orihime sighed and answered, "His name is Ulquiorra Schiffer." 

Knowing she couldn't say the real problem with Ichigo there, she 
decided to lie. "We just have very different ideas for this project. 
But it'll be OK ! " 

Accepting her answer to be true, her friends all nodded and continued 
to talk about their own struggles with their partners. To her 
surprise, everyone but Ichigo and Tatsuki were getting along just 
fine with their partners. Since Sado is more of a quiet and passive 
person, he and Szayel were doing fine because he let him decide 
everything for the project. Uryu and Halibel argued about the topic 
at first, but once they agreed on stem cell research, it has been 
smooth sailing for the two of them. Since Neliel was the kindest 
student from HMHS, she and Rukia were getting along greatly. In 
regards to Ichigo and Tatsuki and their partners, there were obvious 
reasons as to why they weren't getting along. Nnoitra and Grimmjow 
didn't do any of the work and were very openly rude. Orihime worried 
about Tatsuki and Grimmjow getting in a fight this week and prayed 
Tatsuki could stay calm. Then again, who is she to talk when she 
couldn't keep her cool with Ulquiorra? 

Once lunch ended, Orihime walked with her friends back to the 
classroom to start working on their projects. The girl wished she was 
paired with either Neliel or Halibel instead, but since she already 
traded with Tatsuki she knew that it was too late to trade again. As 
she walked towards Ulquiorra, Orihime could feel her stomach dropping 
with each step. Maybe she shouldn't have let her emotions get the 
best of her. Still, she did not forgive him for his blunt and cruel 
words so she decided to continue with her uncaring act. If he didn't 
acknowledge what happened then neither would she. 

"I did more research on other emotions," she said, showing no 
excitement in either her voice or her face. "Emotions like 
anger . " 

"I see you are still upset," Ulquiorra said, not looking her in the 
face, which ticked the girl off even more. "You are such a foolish 
person . " 

Orihime could feel her face heating up and could hear the imaginary 
steam shooting from her ears as her body was being overcome with 
anger. However, she managed to keep her voice at a decent level to 
avoid causing a scene and replied, "How am I the foolish person when 
you go around saying cruel things you don't know about?" 

"What I say may be considered cruel to you but it is the truth. It is 
something that humans need to hear rather than being drowned in lies 
to comfort them and give them false hope. What did you want me to 
say? That he loves you too and just does not know it yet? How 
absurd . " 

"a€lYou may be right about that. I don't want people to lie to me to 
make me feel better. But I certainly don't want people that don't 
know anything about this telling me the truth in harsh ways. I know I 
don't have a chance and my friend has told me that in a nice and 
caring way. You and your friends, however, are rude and cold and you 
don't understand people's feelings. Maybe that's why you chose this 
for our topic." 



Ulquiorra finally decided to face the girl and look her in the eyes. 

A faint blush crept to Orihime ' s cheeks which he could definitely see 
and it amused him. He could see that the dullness from before when 
they were researching love was gone. Instead, there was a brightness 
in her eyes from the anger she felt. He decided he liked the 
brightness and fire in her eyes. "Then I apologize, onna, " he finally 
said, surprising the girl. "I will hold my tongue next time. However, 
do not insult me by saying those idiots are my friends. I sometimes 
partake in letting them follow me around only so that I may observe 
their stupidity." 

Orihime let out a little giggle and replied, "That's not nice, you 
know." With the simple apology, she could feel her anger quickly 
dissolve. "I'm sorry for being a little harsh on you-" 

"A little? I feared for my life, onna." 

This made Orihime laugh out loud, gathering the attention of everyone 
around her. Ulquiorra found himself to be amazed with her laugh and 
how it brings life to those around her. He could feel the warmth in 
his stomach once again, something that only she can give him. One of 
the corners of his lips unconsciously twitched upward slightly as if 
he were about to smile. Finally opening her eyes and calming down, 
Orihime saw this tiny smile and returned it with an even bigger one. 
Looking into his eyes, the ones that she had been obsessed with, she 
could tell that he was amused. "Oh, I just remembered something! I 
have to go buy new socks today because I accidentally spilt juice on 
them! I also have work later so I don't know if I can work on our 
project today!" She could then see his tiny smile and amusement in 
his eyes disappear and his eyebrows furrowed- probably in annoyance- 
in the slightest movement. 

"That is fine, onna." 

The two then continued to get what they could done during the rest of 
the day. Orihime never realized how funny Ulquiorra was until today. 
Though she knew he wasn't trying to be funny, his monotone voice made 
everything he said even more hilarious. She found herself staring at 
his eyes and his lips to see if he was enjoying their time together 
as much as she was. If she was reading him correctly, then he was 
having just as much fun. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As Orihime walked into the bakery, the smell of baked goods 
filled her nostrils with delight. The girl loved her job along with 
her coworkers, for baking was something that she loved to do, though 
she wasn't able to do it the way she did at home. Though the cakes 
were a little bland for her, she still found them to be quite 
delicious and loved that she was able to decorate them in any way she 
pleased. As she put her cupcake-covered apron on, she immediately 
went to work with a bright smile on her face pleasing any customer 
that walked through the door.<p> 

Two hours passed and Orihime realized that she needed to make more 
frosting for the cupcakes. Looking at all of the cupcakes she placed 
on the shelf prior to this, she found that most of the cupcakes she 
had frosted were covered with green and black icing. "_That ' s weird," 
_she thought to herself. Deciding that she needed to make more 



variety, she got plain vanilla icing and covered the fresh batch of 
cupcakes in a nice swirl. She then took each of them and dipped them 
into rainbow sprinkles. The girl hoped her boss wouldn't notice the 
endless shelves of green and black cupcakes. 

"_I wish I could've worked with Schiffer-kun today," _she thought as 
she dipped another cupcake . The girl couldn't stop thinking about 
him. The way he made her laugh in class continued to make the girl 
want to run out of the bakery and go find him. "_I wonder what he's 
doing right now."_ 

Once Orihime finished covering the batch of cupcakes with rainbow 
sprinkles, she took one for herself and enjoyed the way it melted in 
her mouth. The cake was fluffy and moist and the frosting was whipped 
to perfection while the sprinkles gave some crunch to it. She wished 
she could take the entire tray back to her apartment. Quickly 
devouring the remains of the cupcake, she went to the front to place 
them into the shelves. As she finished putting the treats away, she 
looked up and saw a big thing of cardboard standing on one of the 
tables. Just above it, she saw the top of somebody's head covered in 
jet-black hair. 

"Hey, miss, can you get me a cup of coffee?" a man from the other 
side of the bakery called out. 

"Oh, yes of course!" Orihime replied, giving one last look at the 
poster before rushing back behind the counter to get the man's order. 
As she gave the gentlemen his drink, she looked at the boy with the 
poster board once again and found that it was Ulquiorra with all of 
his school supplies working on their project. 

"Schiffer-kun, what are you doing here?" Orhime asked as she walked 
towards him. 

Ulquiorra looked up at the girl and examined her uniform. He admired 
how the shirt had fit her just right, unlike her school uniform, and 
found his gaze going towards her legs. They had always looked so 
smooth and soft like feathers and wanted to lightly stroke them. 
Looking at the oversized cupcake on her head, he felt the warmth in 
his chest that persisted to appear whenever his mind drifted towards 
the girl in front of him. "_She is rather adorable, " _he thought to 
himself. Finally, he answered her question with, "Am I not allowed to 
sit here, onna? Would you prefer it if I had left?" 

"N-No of course not! I was just curious I swear!" 

"Since you could not work on our project in your cramped apartment, I 
decided to come to this bakery to have you work on it. I'm not going 
to let you get out of doing any of the work." 

"Hey I've done just as much work on it as you have! My shift ends in 
about an hour. Would you like to come over after and work on it with 
me?" she asked, feeling her face get warmer for reasons she was 
unsure of. "It would be nice to walk home with you considering it's 
dark out and there could be some scary guys out there again." 

"Is that a reoccurring situation for you, onna?" 


"Sadly, yes. I mean it doesn't happen every day, but it's just enough 
to make me walk home with my keys in between my fingers just in 



case . " 

Ulquiorra slightly dipped his head in a nod and said, "Alright. Then 
I will walk you to work and back every time you have a 
shift . " 


Orihime blushed and felt her stomach doing flips. "W-What? You don't 
have to, Schif f er-kun ! I mean sure it's scary but I don't want to 
burden you with that! Wouldn't your parents get mad that you are 
always out walking me?" 

"Do not worry about that, onna. It is not an issue." 

"Inoue-san, I need you to work the register for me so if you could 
stop flirting with your boyfriend that would be nice!" her boss 
shouted, reminding her that she is in fact at work. 


The girl felt her face explode with heat as she quickly attempted to 
cover it. Her stomach was now doing cartwheels and she looked towards 
Ulquiorra to see his reaction. Though he hid his emotions very well, 
she could see the faint spread of pink on his cheeks and could see 
that his eyes were shooting daggers at her boss, who they could hear 
giggling in the kitchen. As his emerald eyes met her own eyes, she 
felt an even greater swarm of butterflies in her stomach as her heart 
was about the thrust out of her chest. "I-I'm sorry for that, 

Schif f er-kun ! I-I need to go to work now so I'll just see you after!" 
She then scurried into the kitchen to scold her boss and shield her 
burning face from everyone else, especially her supposed 
boyfriend . 


"_I will kill that man, " _Ulquiorra decided as he continued to work 
on the project. "_Though, that woman's face was quite 
pleasinga€ 1 


-k k 
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><p>About 40 minutes passed, giving Orihime plenty of time to recover 
from the embarrassing incident that occurred before and her shift was 
nearing the end. While she was packing away the tools and ingredients 
for the next day, she quickly made her partner a custom cupcake just 
as she did the previous time he was waiting for her. This time, she 
placed a fondant black bat on the cupcake rather than a cat, deeming 
this new decoration to suit him better. Walking towards Ulquiorra, 
shielding the cupcake from her boss' sight, she placed the cupcake in 
front of him, gaining his attention. The girl then placed one finger 
in front of her lips and said, "Shh! I made this one just for 
you ! "<p> 

The boy looked down at the cupcake . "_So she made this one to match 
my eyes once again I see."_ Picking the cupcake up, he replied, "You 
understand giving me this cake for free is a felony, onna." 

"That's why I said 'shh', Shiffer-kun! Hurry up and eat it!" 

"Why is there a bat?" 

"I think it suits you. It's like your spirit animal." 


"I see. 



><p>As the two walked back to Orihime ' s apartment, Ulquiorra found 
many of the men they walked past eyeing the girl beside him as if she 
were a piece of meat. Though he knew that she had been deemed the 
most attractive girl in school, for reasons he could not argue with, 
he had never imagined that she would have to deal with this negative 
attention every day. "<em>It is a good thing that I am walking her 
from now on," <em>he thought. 

Entering the cramped apartment, they quickly got to work. Seeing as 
how other pairs hadn't even started their project and were too busy 
either goofing off or arguing, the couple knew that they were going 
to receive a good grade. They were really making leaps of progress 
and knew they wouldn't need the entire week they were given to 
finish. Inside, they both hoped that they would continue to hang out 
as they have been. 

Hours passed and it was beginning to get very late. Orihime realized 
she had never had a boy over this late at night and felt herself 
blushing once again, something that she could not stop doing around 
Ulquiorra. Her eyes began to feel heavy and her body started to droop 
from exhaustion. She released a big yawn, causing Ulquiorra to look 
at her. 

"It is late, onna. I should leave," he said, staring at her face. 
"_God damn it she's even cute when she's tired. 

Yawning once again, the girl replied, "No, I'm not tired. 

Stay . " 

Ulquiorra quickly looked away as he could feel his face getting 
warmer. "_This damn woman. I can't control myself around her." _ He 
glanced towards Sora's shrine and could feel the chestnut-haired man 
looking down on him with anger as he continued to stay at his little 
sister's apartment. Alone. Suddenly hearing the girl collapse onto 
the couch, he whipped his head around to face her, worried that she 
was sick. Relieved to see that she had simply fell asleep, rather 
quickly which surprised Ulquiorra, he stared once more at her 
face . 

Strands of her auburn hair covered her face and Ulquiorra fought they 
urge to tuck them behind her ear. Her mouth was partially opened as 
her gentle breathing could be heard. "_God why can't I help myself 
around you, onna? Why must you continue to draw me in like this? I 
was completely content with being alone and nowa€ 1 " _His hand started 
to move on its own towards the girls face. Gently pushing the hair 
out of her face, he began to caress Orihime ' s face softly as to not 
wake her up. Little did he know, she had woken up the instant his 
fingers had touched her face. 

Keeping her eyes closed and doing her best not to let her face turn 
red as usual, Orihime pretended to be asleep, relishing in the boy's 
touch. The way he was so gentle and caring made the girl want to stay 
like this forever. "_Why is my heart beating so fast?" _she 
wondered . 

"You fell asleep in your uniform, foolish onna, " Ulquiorra said 
quietly as he continued to stroke her soft face. "I wonder if any 
other boy has seen you in this state. It seems luck was on my side 



todaya€ 1 That couch must be uncomfortable. Your back will ache if you 
continue to sleep on this couch. I hope you do not get upset with me 
for going to your room once again. "Just then, she felt one of 
Ulquiorra's hands slip underneath her back while the other was under 
her leg. "Your legs are soft, just as I had predicted." 

He then lifted her carefully off of the couch, trying his best not to 
wake her up, unknowing that she had been very awake the entire time. 
The girl continued to pretend and fight the upcoming blush from 
spreading across her face. Finally, he placed her on the bed and 
stroked her face just once more. "I wish I could see you like this 
more often, onna. You truly are breathtaking." 

Orihime lied in bed and waited for him to say something else but was 
disappointed to hear her bedroom door close along with her front door 
a few moments later. She sat up and tried to control her breathing, 
but she just couldn't do it. Her heart was beating faster than it 
ever had before and she wondered if she should call Tatsuki and tell 
her what had just happened. Coming to the conclusion that her best 
friend would kill Ulquiorra if she told her, she decided to lay back 
down and replay the situation over and over again in her head. "_He 
didn't do anything to mea€ 1 I'm sure other boys would've taken 
advantage of that situation, but he didn'taCl My heart is beating so 
fast. I've never felt like this beforeaC 1 What is happening to 
me?"_ 


6. Chapter 6 

**AN: **So, I realize that this story moves along very fast, which my 
other stories usually don't. I don't know why I'm writing it the way 
I am but hopefully it turns out alright haha. Please review! 

:) 


Chapter 6 

As Orihime woke up the next morning, her mind continued to replay the 
night's previous events on repeat. Brushing her tangled hair, the 
girl was reminded of how Ulquiorra had caressed her face as he pushed 
back her hair. Her face was beginning to resemble a tomato in color 
and she knew that it would be hard to control her emotions around the 
boy that was making her heart lurch out of her chest. The girl didn't 
even understand these emotions herself! 

Leaving the house, Orihime thought about if she should tell Ulquiorra 
she was awake the entire time. It would be wrong to not let him know 
she heard him say such personal things, but she knew that she would 
die from embarrassment confessing that she pretended to be asleep as 
he lightly stroked her skin. "_You truly are breathtaking," _she 
heard him say once again in her head. The girl's stomach felt light 
as she remembered what he said. Though she had always been receiving 
"love" confessions from the boys at her school and was constantly 
being called beautiful, none of them made her feel the way she did at 
that moment. Though Orihime didn't understand her own feelings, much 
less those of Ulquiorra's, she did know that all she wanted then was 
to see the boy occupying her mind. Thus, she quickened her pace and 
scurried off to school. 

Arriving outside the classroom, Orihime stopped in her tracks before 
going in. She pulled out her phone and checked her hair, making sure 



that there were no strands out of place. The girl even applied a coat 
of shiny lip gloss to make her lips appear more plump and pink. "_Why 
am I going through all of this trouble just to see Schif f er-kun? " 
_Finally opening the door, she peaked her head in and was thrust into 
disappointment to find that the boy she had been longing to see 
wasn't in his seat. "_Maybe he's going to be absent today," _she 
thought, considering he had always beaten her to school. 

"Onna, you are in my way, " she heard from behind, making her heart 
beat fast once again. Her face began to gain warmth as she turned 
around to face Ulquiorra. "Would you please refrain from standing in 
the doorway?" 

"Oh, uhh, s-sorry, Shiff er-kun ! " Orihime said, her face in flames. 

She wanted to say so much more yet the words were not coming to her. 
Staring into the emerald eyes in front of her, she felt herself 
wanting to stay like that forever. Unable to think of anything to 
say, the girl darted to her desk and buried her head in her arms as 
she lay in embarrassment. Ulquiorra stared at the girl for a while, 
knowing that something was wrong and that she had something she 
wanted to say but decided to give her time to think instead of going 
up to her. 

The teacher's lecture was short today, much to Orihime ' s 
disappointment. The girl still did not know what to say for she did 
not know what she felt. She had never felt like this before and it 
was bothering her. As she walked towards her partner, she refused to 
look him in the eye for she knew that she would blush and get 
embarrassed if she did. "I think we can finish our project today," 
Orihime started, "I don't have work so that gives us the entire day 
after school." She then began to doodle a bat in her notebook so as 
to not look in Ulquiorra 's eyes. 

"Onna, what is wrong?" the boy bluntly asked. "Why do you refuse to 
look at me?" 

The girl looked up at him in surprise. She could see confusion in his 
eyes and could tell she was worrying him. If the girl had known any 
better, she might have seen a hint of sorry as well. "I'm sorry, 
Shiffer-kun. I'm just a little embarrassedaO 1 " 

"What for, onna?" 

Orihime ' s face was getting warmer by the second as she clenched the 
bottom of her skirt. She took in a deep breath and then released, 
preparing herself to confess what she had been dreading that entire 
day. "Do you remember last night? Of course you do, you are smart and 
have a great memory. Anyways, well, I uhha€ 1 " 

"Spit it out, onna." 

"I was pretending to be asleep last night and I heard youa€ 1 I heard 
you say everything before you lefta€ 1 " The girl slowly looked up to 
meet the boy's gaze. She was surprised to see that he did not look 
mad. Instead, his eyes were passive and showed no emotion to what she 
had just said. 

"I see," he dully replied. "Is that all?" 


"Y-Yes . " 



"Why did you pretend to be asleep?" 

"I-I don't knowa€ 1 " 

"Did what I say bother you or make you feel uncomfortable?" Orihime 
could then see without any doubt in his eyes that he was 
hurt . 


"N-No ! It's the opposite actuallya€l I don't exactly know how to 
describe it but it made my tummy feel warm and lighta€l It made me 
happy to hear you say those things." 

Just then, the girl could see the sadness leave Ulquiorra's eyes and 
a faint blush begin to spread across his face. The feeling of 
embarrassment started to leave Orihime and instead was full of 
confusion and the warmth was back in her stomach. Why did she feel 
like that? As she gazed into the boy's eyes, she felt herself drawn 
to him. She wanted to be closer. 

As school ended, the two finally began to walk to Orihime ' s apartment 
in silence. There was a gentle breeze as the sun was slowly starting 
to set. There were no birds chirping or kids playing, making the 
silence even more deafening. It was at this time that Ulquiorra began 
to think of what his partner had told him earlier in class. 

"_I am such a fool, " _he thought, "_thinking that she would stay 
asleep as I touched her. How could I be so stupid? Now she feels 
uncomfortable with mea€ 1 Then again, she did say it made her happyaO 1 
God damn it this girl is making my life much more complicated than it 
was before. Why couldn't she just stop me before I said all of that 
nonsense? 

When the two reached the apartment, they quickly got to work without 
saying anything that wasn't absolutely necessary. As their project 
was quickly coming to an end, the two were now writing all of their 
research onto the poster. Ulquiorra was stuck copying the research 
about love. He skimmed through the notes about how the body reacts to 
love to see which bullet points they could omit and which were the 
most important. "_Rushed beating of the heart, tingling or warmth in 
the stomach, constant craving to be around the other person, 
increased sexual desires, and the feeling of being close to 
somebodya€ 1 " _he thought as he looked up at Orihime. It finally 
clicked. "_I seea€ 1 I am in love with this girl."_ 

Orihime felt Ulquiorra staring at her and met his gaze. "Did you need 
something?" she politely asked with confusion. 

"Onna, why do you love him?" the boy bluntly asked. As he could see 
the rush of pink spreading on the girl's face, he refused to break 
their gaze. 

"W-Why are you asking?" 

"Just answer, onna." 

"a€ll'm not really sure, to be completely honest. Maybe it's because 
he's the first boy I've ever talked to that didn't make me feel 
uncomfortable. He actually saw me as a person with feelings and a 
personality instead of just my appearance." 



"So you love him because he is the first male to treat you like 
that ? " 

" I guess . " 

"I see. Meaning that if another were to come and treat you like that 
you may fall in love with them instead?" 

"I-I don't know. Ishida-kun and Sado-kun treat me the same way but 
they don't make me feel the way I do about Kurosaki-kuna€ 1 After I 
found out that Kurosaki-kun was there to try and save my brother 
after his accident is when I found out I was attached to 
him. " 

Ulquiorra remembered the bullet points on how the body reacts to 
love. He realized that she had shown all of those things, except for 
sexual desires- considering it was Orihime after all- for himself. 
There was no doubt in his mind that she felt the same about him and 
was simply unaware of it. "Do you still love him, onna?" 

Orihime quest ioningly stared into his eyes. Why is he asking all of 
these questions? She then looked at her lap, unable to keep holding 
their gaze. "I-I do." 

"Look me in the eyes, onna, and tell me that." 

The girl looked at him with surprised eyes. "I-I can't." 

"I see. I believe that is because you know that you do not love 
Kurosaki, Ichigo and are instead convinced that you are because you 
have never had any valid experiences with a male before." Ulquiorra 
stared into the gray eyes in front of him, watching them grow in size 
even more. "Anyways, I am almost finished with the love section. I 
will begin the section about sadness after." 

"_They do go hand in hand after all, " _he thought as he could feel 
Orihime continuing to stare at him, speechless. He knew that she was 
beginning to register what he had said and knew that she wasn't 
arguing with him on this because she was finally starting to realize 
it. She was no longer in love with Ichigo. She never was. Instead, 
she was deeply infatuated with him because he was the first to treat 
her like a human being rather than a piece of meat. "_The onna loves 
me, I am sure of it. However, I will wait for her to realize her 
feelings for herself. I will wait as long as I must . 


End 
f ile . 



